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DOWN SOUTH.

THE PRANTOM PORTRAIT.

Limestone Townshp, Ive. 31.—Christmas  day
passed with extreme qul s on our tain. Every
body who could do 8o went to Asheville. On the path
which cireles round below us we saw, about sunriss,
several earts moving toward the town ; they came from
farms o¥en more remote ‘han ows, and were going
to the“State road by the nearest ways, bumping and
sidling about among the deep ruts. On the bottom
of each cart were seatad tho women with their bables.
They wers chewing snuff and calling to each other
In their flat, nasal ~olces that seem as devoid of ex-
pression as do their yellow, thin faces. ] have not
seen & st mountaln woman. Evidently this reglon
and this way of life are not favisgule to the secrotion
of adipose tissue.

Amabel and 1 wandered out upon the cart-path that
we might mea these people. We met two men on fine
looking horses, each man having a woman behind him,
elasping him about the walsi. Each woman had on
a white apron with a ruffie at the bottom of ft, As
they cama opposite, the men took off thelr hats, and
the women sald “ Howdy '™ staring persistently, as wo
also did.  In one of the carts, with three other women
almost as repulsive, 1 felt sure 1 saw Ole Pink. Her
head was st far back {n a dingy sun-bonnet and sho
scrupulogsly continued to look the other way after
har first glancs at us; but It was Ole Pink.  Sally
and her new husband had started long age for the
walk to Asheville. Sally sald she would be back In
time to make ns egg-nog In the evening: we knew
better than that. A few broad hatted mountalneers
with guns in the hollow of the erm came loping
toward us from the long vista of the path, erssing
Nght and shade In the most pleturesque manner. Al
most, everything 18 pleturesque here.  Squalor often
enough has the pleture element in it, but the thrifty
country Is more rarely the place for the artlst.

We never go to walk without finding broad flakes
of mica glittering in the luose soll.  Amabel professed
to be greatly astonished at this. She declared that
she did not know that mica grew In this way, but had
thonght it was manufsctured. She seemed perfoctly
reokloss In thue proclaiming her |gnorance of geology.
The twins assured us that (t had growed on theso
mountings sence afore they was borned, there was &
rght smart of it everywhoro.

The twins had Joined us In this stroll, bursting out
of the woods with the degs, and rushing around us
like hurricanes, but with shricks and lavghter lke
children.

It was on this oreasion that we made what seomed
to us & very singular discovery, or rather the twins
made the discovery, and shouted tp us, daneing up
and down in thelr excitement. They stood by the
stump of an enormous white oak which had been
sawnd down, consequently the stump hal a broad
smooth surface,

Fla pointed a dingy finger at Amabel whilp she
sereamed “It's hert It's her! Jis' luke at (t!1" and
then Fllen extended her finger and echoed the tono
and the words,

We supposed It was some poor Jest that was enact-
ing. and we were very leisurely fn approaching, while
the abildren danesd in impish impatienee, and the dogs
nosed around the roots.  The twins appoared to
regard thelr discovery In the Jight of something
miraculous.

When at last we reached the spot 1 wae inclined
to the idea of & miraclo myseld, for there was sketched
on the top of the stump. the fulllength figure of a
waoman, In a round hat, with face turped aside. The
Unos were of the very fewest and roughest | It was not
much more than the hint of & sketch, with no tech-
nical skl in f1, but the flgure and the atiitude
were unmistakably the figure and the attitude of
Amabel, who stood now, quite stif with surprise,
gazing st the stump. The work was evidently done
with a bit of half burnt wood.  Indeed the black stick
was dmpped near, and Little Bull was at this moment
turning It over with his nose,

My friend lookad frightened and 1 also folt a sense
of something eerle hanging about us, At last I sug-
gosted to Amabel that she must have a lover among
these mountaing,  She held up her hand to stop me.
1 bad never seen her look more serious.

“Don't make lght of this,” she sald
be a warning. It's a forerunno”

“ A forerunner of what "

“1 don't know. Perhaps of the shakes ; or a rattle
snake bite; or that I'm going to be a snuff chewer.”

Ehe looked again at the picture with absolute terror
tn bar face. But shes could not tell, as we could, how
very like the sketch was to her. After the twins
had gared at ns a moment, a look af fear came into
fhelr expression. As we at last walled homeward
they kept glancing back, as if the thing on the stump
would rise up and pursue ns. 1 was consolous of a
reciprocal gensation; and yet, now that 1 could not
goe the eketeh, 1 began to doubt whether I had seen
1t at all. Was [t possible that there was an outline
portrait of my friend on the top of a stump here¢ on
& North Carolina mountain? 1 Jaughed at my fancies,
I furtively glanced at Amabel and was not cheerad
by her awe-stenek countenance. When we had gone
a little further my eompanion asked me if 1 believed
fn Spiritualism; If 1 had ever entered fnto Psychle
Research, and what I thought of the astral body.
Thess questions helped to cast & glooin upon the
benignant winter sunshine. I did not go by a large
tree on the way to the cabin without Imagining that
tree sawed down and a charcoal sketeh upon the
stump; perhaps a sketeh of me.  What was 1 that I
was not as lkely to be taken in this way as any one !
Nay, perhaps, alrcady there was a smooth stump in
North Carolina woods with myself in black and white
upon it. And what a touch of skill there was in the
Unes ! Altogether this discovery was mysterious and
charming, and somehow dreadful

Amabtel and 1 agreed that if the twins had not
known, we would, for the present, have kept the
aftalr a secrot, while we made stealthy investigations.
But the twins did know, and they prociaimed their
knowledpe the moment they stepped foot tn the cabin.

What they said was that * thur war er pletur er Miss
Am'bel In thur woods, an' they reckoned the devil
must er done hit with er stick outer his fire] an’
should n't they go ter the Junetlon fur er preacher

It was not to bo wondered at that Mrs. Ayer was
powildored, and she continued bewildered when we
bad made &l the explanation possible.  After an
animated discusslon of the subject, Mrs. Ayer mule
the only sensible remark which had yet been spoken.
&he sald that probably one of the Northern artists who
eome 1o these mountains for “ materinl  had done
this thing. This, Indeed, was reasonable ! but In my
secrot heart T did not accept these reasonabls words
What truly feminine soul would Immediately have
gven up all the glamor of mystery connected with
the diseovery of that sketeh?  And was It Hkely that
a Northern artist would have spent a morient in the
delineation of a figure which had nothing * loeal” about
it!  Besides, the thing was not the work of an artlst,
it was the work of an lgnorant hand with & natural
“gift" Before the sun had set we had taken Mrs,
Ayer to view our discovery. We were gratifled to see
that 1t made as strong an impression upon her a8 it
had dope upon us. She stood with dropped chin gaz-
ing frum it to Amabel, and then back again. She
ejaculated that sbe bad had no (dea!  As wo walked
back from this second visit to what Amabel ealled
The Stump, Amabel again fell to discussing the subject
of the wstral bedy. She said she was not very clear
ir her idoss as to what an sstral body was, but she
414 not suppose any one could have clear ldeas on that
tople.  Still, i she thought anything, she guessed she
thought that the sketeh on The stump was made by
epirit hands and referred In some (nscrutable way to
her own ssiral body. &ho wished she could find a
medium at & moment when all the conditions should
happen to be right, both in this world and the next,
so that the medium might expluin about thst pictum.
Did they have medinms in Asheville? HBut i they
¢id she did not suppose the conditlons would be right,
there would be an clectric current somewhers wiers
there ought not to be ono, or there would not be one
where it was proper an electric current should be,
and so the medium would be obliged to bry again—
ior & consideration. She wished now she had studied
wmore (nto Psychic Research, that winter sho had beon
in Boston: but naturally she had not contemplated
Auy sueh elreumstance as this.  There was, however,
no telling when a person might stand fn need of
knowledge about Psychie things; a person might want
that kind of Enewledge all In & fAash, &8 you peeded
A piswl when a burglar entered your room at mid-
night. She sald wo might lsugh at her If wo chose,
bet ghe guessed f wo ever found our portralts on
sumps we should wish we could find out what oecult
power had done the work.

It was thus my friend prattled as we tolled over the
mugh mountain side on our retury, stopping cccasion.
ally to pick up a particularly fine plece of mics, or
to poke over the durk carth in search of one of thuse
rase geius which ste sometimes found here. A bit
of mica 15 not goud for anything undor the sun, but
e Las 1o secure It all the same

Binee we have made the discovery concerning the
slich not & day has passed that we have falled to
Vit what is usually known ss the “ phantom por
L Kvery time we start forth from the cabin we
¥ with u foeling that something may bappen when
e Pt o the stump. It would be hard io tell whal
R W we expeot to happen. There Is & delightful

In our pulses when we eatch the frst
Simpse of the place. We Josk ab esch otber, Hus

“It must

* a shook of fodder close to my elde,

there boen any change! The dogs Know axactly whern
wo ar going, but they seem to have no sense of the
mysterious, they hyve concluded that 1t s only a com-
mon stump, and they am sorry for us that we think
It I8 anything more,

The sketch has become much obsoured In a pouring
raln wo have had since Christmas.  Very soon there
will be no sketch there, But we can always know
that there has been one,

I should hardly have dared to say so much ahout
this particnlar incldent If something had not at Jast
happened upon one of our visite to this epot,

Before we could see the place yesterday wn heam
the dogs barking frantieally., They had gofde on
ahead of ns and of course were on the spot, They
bark a good deal when human reason can find no courss
for such barking. This time, however, therm was
something in thelr tones which thrillod us with ex-
pectation. We cven paused, undecided whethar to
go on or not. Hut eurlosity was stronger than fear.
We came out upon an opening from whenee the dogs
were visible. There was a man siting on the portrait

stump. Does this seem & very small announcement
to make? You may be sure the fact was not small
to us. This man was plainly from the enlight-

ened reglons of the world.  He might even have come
from New-York. He did not see us. He was absorbed
by the dogs. He wore a corduroy cap; his long, many-
pocketed ulster was opened and revealed a velvet
coat, and a watch-chaln with charms attached.  Tlis
entire sult was made of too large a cheelied cloth.
He had rather Jong gray hair, a very long gray
mustache curled up at the ends, and a little pointed
beard. His eye-lids wore swollen, and his cheeks
puffy under his eyes. Ilis gloves lay on the ground
at his feet. He had a sketehing pad on his knees.
but hls attontion was given to the dogs.  We had timo
to study him quite exhaustively, and were about go
Ing away, thinking we had found the maker of our
sketeh, when ke turned, saw us, Instantly rose and
tool off his cap.

DR. VAN DYKE'S ADVICE TO A CHURCH.

HE PLACES A YOUNG MINISTER IN ITS CHARGE

=VIRTUES TO EE LOOEED FOI.

Dr. Henry Van Dyke, of the Brick Church, 18 sin-
gularly happy In his extempore addmsses, At the
stallation of a young minister recently, he was *
third speaker on the programme, and was not reached
HI nearly 10 o'clock. But Ws first moment before
the audienes arrested the attention of every one pres-
ent, and his brief but telling address was reecived with
much favor, In spite of the latenecss of the hour,  Ie
began thus: “1 shall ask you to note earefully the
duty which fs laid vpon me. 1 am not put here tn
make a charge at the people, ke the charge of the
Light Brigade, and I am very glad of {t, for 1 am not
fund of fighting, and If T were 1 would not chesse a
rongrogntion that had &0 many young men In it tn
fight, 1 am not sent here to make a charge sgainst
the people, and T am very glad of {1, for 1 do not Enow
enough ahout yon to tell yon of your faults, and if 1
did T do not believe T shonld ehonse to do so, for 1
do not believe In the method of peformation by fauit-
finding. It Is a very common method, bat T do not
belleve {4 1= a good one. 1 am put liere simply to gve
a charge to the people, or rather, to dellver a charge
to the peopls,

“You, by these services to-nlght, are put In charge
of eertaln things, and it Is my duty to remind you of
the things which are'your charge. And, first of all, 1
say this minister here Is your chargs. Now, do not
maklie any mistake about {t, because the eommon way
of speaking 1s Just the reverse of that, the common
way I8 to speak of the church as his charge, but 1
sprak to you tonight and tell you that he |s your
charge—lelongs to you.  Youn have got to look aftsr
him-—take care of him. It is your business to male
the best of him and to get the most out of him that
you possibly can.

“Now, how are vou going to do that? By erliicls
Ing him, and Onding fault with him? T rather think
not, Do vou remember the story of the old Beateh-
man, who went fnto a barbershop and sald:  ‘Sandy,
shave mo as guick as you ¢an'  *Why must T shave
vou so quick, Mr. (——1  *There is & meeting down
to onr ehurel, and 1 must go down to find fault with
the mintster?® 1 do not think that was a very whale
some or a happy Kind of & man to have In a congre
gation, and 1 !Pn not think that man would discharge
his duty toward the minfkter as he shonld.  Of conrss
vou will find things In this man to eritielss, if you
ook for them, 1 would not glve mueh for a man who
lins no faulte, Ten chanees to one he has no virtnes,
fiut the way to make the best of & man i3 not to ook
at his fanlis, but at his virtues.”

—_——
FIGHTING A BEAR AND THREE CUBS.

White Camp (W, Vi) story in The Cinelnnat! Enquirer.
“The morning 1 met the bears,” sald Spruce
Williams, “1 started down fhe erecl o my corn.
field, about a quarter of & mils below the house. 1
took nothing with me, except a blg hickory stick,
not expecting to see anything at that late hour in the
morning. 1 had entered the fleld, but had not passed
& dozen corn shocks before 1 heard a Jowd snort and
a grunt of some unimals, which I instantly recognfzed
& hears, not twenty feet away. While I was looling
around for the bears a halfgrown cub ran out of
Without stopping
to think I ran up to the eub and hit it a welt with the
club. The bear tumbled over on its back and began to
ers and whine. [Liefore I eould hit It acain the ald
ghe-bear came tearing up, followed by the other tno
enbs, and then 1 had my haods full,  There was moro
flieht in thoss thres bemrs than I ever saw bifore,
They weme in dead earncst from the start, amil gave
me no chanee to back out or run off.  The old bear
came up, abd when within a few foet of e she
reared herself npon her two hind feet and trivd to
cateh me in her arms. 1 pave her a welt over the
nose which settled her back on all fours for a
second ; but before 1 could hit her apgain one of the
eussedl eubs had slipped up behind me and gave me
a fearful rip with fts sharp eclaws on the right Jeg
The claws tare my trousers and hide Into ribbons and
penctrited the flesh alinost half an inch, Then It
wae hot work, All three came at me at onee. [
levelled one of the small ones, but got a rlp{n-r {from
hehind again, and just then the old she-hoar  pot
close enough 1o strike me with her elaws, She ralil
me, as you soe, from my chest elear down to my
walst, and would probably have Killed me then and
there #f 1 had not been fucky enongh to puneh hee
in one of her eyes. The Blow must have  Lurt
terribly, for she lald down and rolled and whined,
but 1 did not bave a chanee to finlsh her befurs the
two biggest cubs eame at me from hoth sldos. 1
rained blows on tholr heads and bodies, but didn’t
succeed In getting (n a real good one before they hud
about torn my hide and clothes Into ribbons.
& Just at this time my foot struck a stone, which

1 raw was & Dig boulder welghing about elght ar
ten pounds. I dropped the stick and pleked up the
rock In a second, and let the Llg one have 1t vight
between the eyes,  That sottled her. 1 now had more
time to devote to the cubs, and althongh I‘u-a‘
mighty sore, and blecding ftom dozens of wounds, 1
anecended in Anlshing them, After the fight 1 dragerd
myself to the ervek and jumped In. The conl water re-
Tnd me somewhat and T finally got ont and managod
to get to the house, when the 0ld woman put me 10

and went fo work to stick me together again. _1
m geiting slong well enovgh, 1 guppose, but you'll
never catch Old  Spruee whiln he lives in these

mountalns going out agaln very far without & gun
or some other weapon.”
e

WE ENOW HIM WELTa

H. C. Dodge, in Detroit Free I'ress.
We know him weiL1 Te ‘ln a ;'-11‘:1?
jullt on the most stupendous "
;-'I::«ht:ll w‘I'rh h.:nllh “;:t‘ gtrong of Nmb.
sro bold, a warrior grim, :
& !!I‘:n”:hrl:-s w&hn know hlm not he may be—
At home be's holpless as & baby.

Mo lets his tired litle wife, :
Who strangely loves him as her
Walt on him with devotion rare,
While with & most complacont ale
And perfect oase before tl_w hlare hs
Lolls around—because ho's 1azy.

His wife, afeald to own her g0l
Chops the wood and lll'f" the coal
Draws the water, shovels snow,
Whils he. a glant, sees hier grow
More delicate and less simired,
Dolug hls work—becsuse he's tired.

Shame on this somblance of a man,
Shame on the woman, too, who can,
Bo vold of female spuluk nn:l'a-ensn,
Codidl creatiura so. lmmenss
,?\'n:l ;uud for nothing.  Spanking.
By real men might Lielp the baby.

1fe,

may be,
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THE DAILY WHISEET TRAIN.

From The Philadeiphia Recond.

Evers night In the year, with the wﬁb{"[:t:r}
ton of Sundays and holidays, a triln of N’*:‘l;' :‘I:::
loaded with whiskey staris from the crntre I‘l"ﬁl
whiskey factores, Peoria, TiL, bonnd  Fast. &

ints
ratleond processlon s reinforeed from three JOInIs,
- a . i FMn, Ohin,
viz.,, Englewood, IL. Cinclnnati. "T-r] O th. ateady

biuly mMOVES PASTWE
kind wn-

sWIng, ard tn make the steps of man
htwlﬁ' :Enyn- and even weeks to come. This :ﬂl“
1s guarded earefully and seldom does A mishan oecur
1t it.  Bix of the cars stop here and twelve l:-:“.m.ls.
forred for New-York st the Fifty-seconid-st. Iu” r-‘!;" :
Weet Philadeiphis. To the festive 1rarlt:l‘: he v
{s ke a red rag to a bull He can sniff t Elw’ﬂ:&;‘;
afar and enjoy that lugury, but the i porst
Is “ hands off.® B

It ;2-» heen estimated that about 375,000 g:l::‘l; o.l
whiskey come from the West b !mlrr:m. g {6
your, snd are landod at the freight 'l:‘lfl'_'m lll'lrr\:h
Wiy, Of this number slightly over -;&--d Pl 7
rat for & few hours at the Fifty-second- i ey
frelght station and then paes quietly un'lrir!nurmm
and uninown by the :‘pw‘lwtl:;lum-im:x‘gz:-:'l-f o iSigee.
1 i i (L] -
;ILIII::gh;iz;u:-l:t::]l:rzl-‘u.lIng as r\';-rlu EITT‘II":T::LIE:"! wnd
' 3 (][ il .
e refght :i::’lll‘i:";{l'i :l:l:ftr-f‘ however, that whiskey

Then this odorous

T fght A
o ok he oy aeiele o IAL e St i
qusntities to this elty. Y scelved here and ae

STIGLIN Sa i “

v, b, it BT waper o1 Iy

recaivon  from the ‘!: I.mmgilr: aﬂ":al': di?lt cars of

e g o bigh, wines ome I ol 1Y
+ 1ve

same tme, Opposcd 1 (0L York aails st the Hifty

*h mre tran on, are from fifteen to eighteen

serond-st. t wlatl whiskey car holds about sixty

barrels, wm;:inf weighing  approximaiel 400
pounds. Bpirie, & a class, ha:d“nn.llndlu ke
abandiss, wihich is AIwAYS Sensierred With expedition.

TIN-TYPES.
TAKEN IN NEW-YORK STREETS.

ViL

TULITZ.
Copyright: 1880 : Ry The New Tork Tridune,

With the cireumstances that brought Tulltz into
troubls, we have nothing to do, Indeed, whatever I
may have known about them opce 1 have long ago
forgetten. I seem to remember, but very vaguely,
that he stabbed somebody, though, at the same time, 1
find In my memory an impression that he forged some-
body's name. This 1 distinetly recall, that the
amount of ball In which he was held was 85,000, a
elreumstance strongly eonfirmatory of the notion that
his assault was npon life and not upon property. In
this excellont country, where property rights are
guarded with great zeal and care and the surplus
population is large, we charge more fur the liberty of
forgers than of mumlerers.  Had Tulitz committed
forgery, his bafl bond wonld scarcely have been less
ll:ln #10,000. Since, beyond all question, It was only
£5.000, T think 1 must be right in the ldes that he
stabbed a man.

It was tn default of that sum, 85,000, that Tulitz,
commoniy ealled the Baron Tulitz, allas I’ Ercevenne,
commonly calisd the Marguis ' Ercevenne, was com-
mitted to the Tombs Prison to awalt the action of
the Girand Jury, At this time Tulitz—I eall him
Tulitz without intending any partiality for that name
over the alias of I Freevenns, but merely because
Tulltz Is a shortor word to write. 1 doubt If ho had
any prefercnce bolween them himself, except In the
way of business,  He wos just as Hkely, other things
heing equal, to present his card bearing the words
“M. s Marguls ' Ercevenne,” a5 his other cand with
the words upon It * Frefherr von Tulitz.® It has been
remarked frequently that when he was the Baron his
tona and manner were execodingly French., while
when he was the Marquis he spoke with a distipet
v nan aceent,  Noune of his acquaintances was able
w account for this

“ FI' TOUSANT TOLLAIRE! VY YOU MOT MAKE
HIM A HUNTRET TOUSANTT

But, as I was saying, when Tulitz was sent to the
Tombs he was In hard Inck Formerly he had
whippoed the social trout-stream with greal suceess.
As the Marmuis ke had composed gome pretty odes,
haed Ied the german st Mrs. de Folly's l!MmNy. had
driven to Hempstead with the Coaching Club and had

been seen in Mrs. Castor’s box at the opera.  As the
Naron Anlitz, he had attended the races, and had been
a frequenier of  all o the great gaming ro-
sorts, The nowspapers called him a * plunger.”
apd a  story went the rmunds In which  he

was represented to have wrecked a pool-seller, who
thereupon commitied sulelde.  The Haron always de-
nied this story, which the Marqnis often repeatsd.
Indeed, the Marquis was often quoted to the Huron
as an authority for It

Hut the tide had turned, and pow Tulitz was on his
back with never a friend to help him. “Fi' t'ousan’
tollalee (" he exelatmed, as the Justice fixed his bail,
blesding hoth his French and his German accent with
striet Impartiality, “V'y you net make him den,
dwenty, o huntret t'ousandt 7 b

A penniless prisoner in the Tombs fs not an objset
of much consideration, as Tulliz discovered to his
profound disgust.  For two days he paced his cell
with the restless, fneessant tread of a caged hyena.
He disdainfully rejected the beef soup, the hunk of
bread and the black coffee served to Kim more or Jess
frequently, and for two days and nights he neither ate
nor spoke,  The Tombs erlls are bullt of thiek stone,
entered through a heavy lron door that |s provided
with a small grating.  Tulltz's cell was an the seeqnd
tier.  Aronnd this tier extends 2 narrow gallery, along
which the guard walks every now and then, to gea
that all s as It should be.  The guand annoyed Tulite.
FEvery tlme he passel he would peer In afd give a
sort of grunt. This beeamns painfully exasperating
to the Haron

Late in the afternoon of the seeond day of his Im-
prisonment, Tulitz, desperate with hunger, rage and
despalr, sat down epon the stool In his cell and glared
viefonsly st the grating.  The giard’s face was there.

“oia ™ erled Tulitz, In a shrill voles, “ keep avay!
You tink I von tam mouse, and you e cat, hey?
You sit outside ze cage viz your claw out and your
1all sifT, ready to podnce on ze mouse. Mon Dieu!
How 1 hate!™

The guaml tmloekad the fron door and stepped In-
gle.  “ Dan't make #ech a racket over nawthin',” he
sald,  “ Die wanlen says yer gotter do some eatio’,”

w1 %I ze warden if he keep not his mechant chute I?

s Wwoteher goln® ter do! Etarvel”

Qg 1 ehonee statve, how you prevent him, hey?
Tow make yon me eat?  Volla bate!”  Tulitz drow
Limeelf to his full height, turned up his shirt-sleeves
and bared hls groat, muscular arm.

=0y, all pight,” safd the guand, “It's all one to ma
Stapve if yor wanter.  I'm agreeahle,”

41 vant notting, rein, rein ™ sald Tulitz.
to b leave alone”

“ pat ain't much.  Mos' psople wat eomes here Is
mote graspin’,  Mos' prople wants ter glt out.

W Ha " sal) Tulite.

4 e waiden =ald fer me ter come W here an' tell
yor he'd send fer anybody yer wanter see.”

Wyeps |8 nopotty.” >

# Afucher got no friends 17

“yen I haf money, T have {riend—beancoip, more
fend as 1 lknow var to do vz, 1 haf no money

“1 vant

now,”

“Wot's your ball?®

G P tousant tollaire!  Daht Vat §s fI' tousant
tollatre?  Many time 1 spend him viz no more care
ac 1 lght my eigar. A bogatelle! Hut and he

added this with a curlously grim expression, “1 hat
no bagatelle to-day.”

The guanl sidled up to Tulitz and whispered In his
ear, “ What'll yer gimme if T gitcher & bondsman '

“ |{a " sald Tulitz, * you Liaf & man 1"

w1 knows & man! replied the guard, reflectively,
“ who might do It on my recommend.  Sometimes,
w'en & man ain't got no frien’s, but kin lay aroun' 'im
an® seaop tergedder & conple er hundred dollars, 1
mention him ter my frien’ wid & recommend, an’ dat
setiles 1t, oigt he comes.”

4 rwo hundret tollaire!” cried Tulitz. almost pit-
eously. *Ven 1 efer t'ink my liperty ecost me two
huntret tollalme and 1 Laf not got him.  2is blow kill
all zat 1s to me of my self-respect | Jo suls hors de
mol-memea

“ Why, yon orter be
sald the guard.

Tulitz jumped from his bed to the floor with & ery
such as a wild beast might have given as It sprang
trom peril into safety. Hn demanded pencil and pa-
per, and with them ho sorfilled a message. *“ Bend
for me ral note ™ he ssid. “ Bring me a fllet de
bhoent, & pate de fol grea and a bottls of Burgundy,
and bring him a1l quick! Cortnne! La bells Corinne !
herin amie, vot 1 hat svear I lofe and chertsh! I
baf not remember you, Cortnne 1*

A throng of people, big and little, young and old,
were walting in the corridors of the warden's office the
next morning, esger for the bell to strike the signal
that would admit them Into the prisons.  They u-rv.!
mostly Women Here and thers in the crowd was
a lmin boy earrylng & tn ean wifh something in It
good to eat, sent, doubtless, by his old mother to her
scamp of a son. The Nitle beggar has his first
ex periences of &  prison administering @

his big. ruffisnly brother,
Fer the
the erowd 18 made up of young women. There,
mufied closely, I8 the wife of a defaulter, who was
caught in the ack nmunuommw:
as high aa 807, Now it i bent low and hidden !

able to raise dat much tin”

shame.  Yonder, torrifiod and brokon-hiearted, |5
the slster of 3 man who shot another. He Is no
eriminal.  Thers was & quarrel about a matter of
money. Tha lis was givan, a blow followsd and
then a shot.  Her brother & murderer!  Hor brother,
all kndness, doaliity and goodness, locks! up in & place
liko this with thieves and hardened conviets! Jt
was 8 fatal shot—ah, me, so very falal, so widely
fatal! Y

Many of them, though, are laughing and joking with
each other, They have gof acquainted roming hers
to look after thelr hushands, lovers, brothers, fathers
and sons. They bow cheerfly as they come In and
say what a fipe day 1t s and how they missed you
vesterday and they hope nothing was the matter at
home. Among them are brazen jades who chatter
saucily with the gusrds, and thess are the best treated
of all. Thay are asked no gruff, surly questions,
but with a wink and & jest, in they go.

On the outer edge of the erowd, among thoss who
walted 1]l the first rush was over, stopd a dark,
wiry littls woman With & face remarkable alike for Its
resolution and Its Innoeence. She eould not have been
more than twenty-five years dld.  8ho looked as (f she
had soen mueh of the world but had flly learncd the
lessons of her experience.  This eombination of
strength and stmplicity had wrought a curfous offect
upon her manner.  Thers wak no timidity about her,
but much gentlencss. She was modest and clothed
with repose, and ¥et the outlines of her face plainly
Informed you that In the presence of a sufllcient
emergeney she was quite prepared to go any where
or do anything:

“1 want to 504 Monsienr Tullte,” she said to the
entry elerks, when her opportunity eams,

16 gave her a tichat without asking any questions,
except the formal ones, and then turned her
over to the matron.

The matron of the Tombs has been there many years
and she Jnows how to read faces

“Your ticket says yon are Madame Tulitz?® sald
the matron.

L "u‘g

“1 must search you*

*Very well”

1t must be thorough®

“Yery woll®

 Plogse take off your hat and let down your hair.”

She did as she was bidden, and a great mass of
dark halr tumbled nearly to her fest. The matron
immediately and with practieal dexterity twisted It
b up agaln, Then her shoes, dress and corsets wernt
removed nnt/l the malron was enabled to tell that
nothing could by any possibility be concealed about
her.

“Ips all dght,” sald the matron. “I'm sorry
to tronble you so much, but I have to he vory careful”

% You needn’t apnlogize, Now ean I g

- 1'“-l

She adjusted her hat and prooneded through the
long corrdors out Into the prison yard and thence
Into the old prison whers Tulitz was confined.  The
guard who had sent her Tulllz’s letter led her to hi=
eoll, and brought a stool for her to sit upon outside
his grated Iron door.

“ Ny ravissante Corinne!” eried Tullts.

She put her fingers through the bars and he hent
to liss them, coming, as he did so, in eontact with
two Hitle flles of tho hardest steel

“ Diable!™ he salil

“1 had them In my hat.
stems of these Lljes.”

“ Zs woman she make zo wily t'Ing.
and charmants she seem for one so Lks 7o fox!
Coriune, my sweetost lofe—"

“You don't mean that:”

“XNot yaean him! Mon Dieut Tow ean you hat
zo heart to say z& cruel word  Corinne, you are 2o
only frient I hat in ze whole bad worlt.”

“Yos, T Know that. But not the only wife.”

“ Why you torturs me so, Cortnne 7

“7 won't, We'll Jot it go. You need my, I
suppose 1"

“ You use all zo cold word, Corinne. T neet you!
Onl, cul, 1 efer neet you. 1 nest yon ven 1 stay from
fou ze longest. 1 neet yom ven 78 bad come Into
my heart and drive out ze good and tender, and
leave only zo hard and male me erazy and full of
droam of fortune, Zen 1 am out of myself and zen
1 neet you ze most, Corinne.  Zat T haf been eruel and
vieked, T know, but 1 am punish now. Now, I neet
goi in my despair. hut If you come to spealk bitter,
I am sorry to haf send for yon."

“1'l not be bitter, Tullte.
love me, and 1 never will bolleve it agaln.

1 made them serve as the

Tlow young
Ah,

1 don't bellave you
B0 don't

say tender things. They only make me sad.  Tell me
what—"

“Yon do pellet T lofe you®

" No®

“ (horls ™

“Don't, Tulltz "

% You know T haf a so hot blond, Tt tingle viz lofs
for you and 1 am sane. Zen I dream. I see some
strange slght, power, money, #o people at my frst—
zo people 1 hate, bah! I see zem all bend. Zen 1
am Insane and my very lofe make me vorse. Ah,
Corinne, 1 you seo my heart, you vould not speak so
cold, It 1 could preak zis lmon door zat bar me
from you and draw you closo to me, Corlane, vern

—{f 1 conld take your llaand and Ness—"

“ Tullts *

UMy sveetheart!®

“ Jush, please, Tulltz, Don't say thosa thiogs
now, 1 can't stand them, I shall scromm.  Tulltz,

[ love you se "

“ 1 WANT TO SET MONSIEUR TULITY." SHE SAID.

“Ah, T know zat. You haf no dream zat rob you
of your mind. And I shall haf wo mor soon. Ven
te trial come, and ge shury make mo guiity and xo
shudge—

“No! no! Yon must escape.”

“ze reech cscapo, little von  Ze poor nefer, Zat
Is law. Ha! ha! you know not law. Law ls zo
stipnes by vieh a man who has money do as be tam
ploase and snap his finger—so ! and shrug his shoulder
—gn! and say, ‘You not like it?  Vat I care, Mon.
sleur? and by vleh @n poor man, vedder he gulity
or not, hat no single chance, not von, to escape.  Mon
Dieu! 1 haf not efen ra two huntret tollaire zat gif
me my libarty till zo trial coma.®

“ Nelther have I, Tulltz, and the only “way I ean
get 1t Is to part with something I lova hetter than—
oever mind, you shall have the t%0 bundrod dollars.”

* You mfan our ring, Corinng !®

“Yes."

% You shall mot sell ze ring. Nefer(s

“Rut 1 must. We will get It back®

“Xo, I forbhl! I stay here first®

Corirhe’s face falrly glowed with tenderness.
“Let me do as I think best, datling,” she said. * The
frst thing II”m got you out of this wretched place.
Now, tell me all about it.*

He told her all, or, at least, all be neaded to tell,
and sho left him with ths understandiug that she
should meet the guard In the City Hull Park two hours

whom he should present to her.  she hurried uptown
and colleeted in her lodgngs hall o dozen valuabls
pleces of Jawelry. These she took 10 A pawnshop wnd
upon them she reallesd something more than the
sum  neceasaiy  to obtajn Tuliiz’s  bondsman. At
the appoluted bour she was walkins letsueroly through
the Park sod soon found berself approaching two
wen. Ope she meognized as the guard.  The other
was an elderly man dressed 10 & black suit

Indesd. But 1t was mads for bim When he was
vounger and less corpulent than now, and he bulged
it out In & way that was trying to the sttehes and
the buttons. His silk hat was shiny, but exceedingly
worn, and the boots upon his fest, despite his oredit-

shig afforts to make tham appear at all possible ad-

| out?
you eould feel ze quick beat zat say, ‘lota! lofe ! lofe ! |

Iater and arrange about the ballbond with a man |

of broadeloth which, In its time, had been very fine |

vantage, were In a rebellious humor, ke & glum
soldfer In need of sleep, His halr was bushy and
gray, and his mustache meant to ba gray, too, but
hits habit of chewing the ends of his clgars had reshilted
In It¢ taking on & yellow harder,

“ 18 s the gen'l'man wot'll go on Mr. Tulitz’s bond,
mum," sald tho guand, “ llis name's Rivers.”

L]

“ MADANE TULITZ, I AM YOUR HUMBLE AND
OBEDIENT SERVANT."

“Madame Tulitz, I an your humbla and obediend
servant, Colonel Rivers, Colonel Edward Lawrence
Rivers, and most happy in this unforfunate emergency
to serve you. 1 have read (n the papers of M. Tulitz's
disagrecable—er, shtuation. It 18 & gross ontrage.
The ball 1s #5000, tuls gentleman tells me. In-
famous, peifectly Infamous! The idea of reguiring
such a bond for sn trivial an affaly, When 1 was In
Congress I introfluced mn Amendment to the Constf
tutlon providing that no ball should be demanded in
exeess of #500. Tt didn't get through ; the capitallstic
Influence was too much for me. llowever, 1'd just
as lef, to tell the truth, go on M. Tulitz’s bond for
five thousand as for one. 1 know he'll be where he's
wantsld when the time comes, and {f he {sn't the ball
bond will. They'll have that to consold themselves
with, anyway."

“Where aro wo to go!" asked Corinne.

“To the polles conrt, I'll show you, but when wa
get thore you mustn’t ask me any questlons. Ask
anybody else but me, I'm always very Ignorant in
the pollee court—never know anything, escept my
answprs to the surety examination. Those 1 always
learn by heart. Now—" he turned to the guard, and
sald parenthically, * All right, my boy,” whersupon the
guand dlsappeared.  * Now, just take my arm, If you
pleass, you nesdn't be afrald, ha! hat I'm old, and
won't hurt you. Yot see, we must be friends, old
friends,  Dless you, my child, T've known you from
a baby, knew our father befors you, dear old boy,
and promised him on his dying bed 1'd be a father to
hle— er, by the way, my dear, what's your pame !”

“Corinne, Do yon want my malden namet®

“No, nover mind that, 1 always supply » malden
namo myself when I deal with ladies, on the ground,
you see, that 1t's mueh better to keep real names out
of ballbands, even where they don't signify. In faet,
the less real you put In, anyhow, the botter. My
Elgnature must be on as many as & thousand ball-
bonds, first and last, In this eity, Boston, Chleago,
San Franelsco and other places, and I've never yet
experienced the slightest trothle. I think my pood
fortune Is almost wholly due to the cireumstance that
I never repeat myself. 1 always tell a new story

| every time"

“Do they know you at the place whero We're
going 1

“1 farvently hope they dou't, my dear, It wouldn't

| do0 M. Tulitz any good, or me elther, If they did.

No, no, vou must Introduce mo. 1 am your friend,
our fe-'ong friend, Colonel Edward Lawrence Rivers.
I am a retleed merchant,  Uormerly 1 dealt In hides—
perhaps yon Lad hetter say in skins, my dear; on
socond thought, It might be more appmpriate to say
in skins, and then again it would be more accurate.
I ltke to tell tho truth when I can convenlently and
without prejudice to the rights of the defendant,
If 1 haven't dealt In skins as mueh as any other
man on the face of the earth, then I don't know
what a skin s, IHa! ha! iy dear, I think that's
pretty good for an old man whose wits arm nearly
glven out with the work that has been lmposed upon
them, Let ma say right hers that the clerk of the
eonrt Is a knowing fellow, and you want to mind
your p's and ¢'s.  Yon want to be very confiding and
affoctionate In your manner toward me, and I'll do
all the pest.”

“1s thera hny danger, sir? Will we be found
0, dear, I'm dreadfully nervous®

“ Woll, now, you needn't be, my echild, yon needn't
be, I've had a groat deal of experience In delicate
matters of this kind and T guess we'll feteh your
husband ont all rieht  As for the danger, It's all
mine; and as for getting found out, thar will edme
in die time probably, but when (t comes o'l all of
us endeavor to view |t fraom a remote standpolnt where
we oan do 50, 1 dare say, with comparative equanimity.
o keep up your spieits, my dear, and trust o your
old frtend, the friemd of your ehildhood, Colonel the
Hon. Fdward Lawrence Rivers, formerly a dewder In

skins, Al. lere we are!  Just take a look at my
necktle, child.  Ts It tled all right? And 15 my
diamond pin there? No?!  Well, where the misehiof
ean It be!  Al, yes, hore It 15 In my pocket, My

jewel cascs are all portable. Thore! Now, we're

voady.,  Look timld. my child, but confident In the
final trdumph of yonr Just and righteous cause.  Come
on.”

They entered the court-room. Seated In an en-

closure In the custody of an officer was the Baron
Tullte. M5 sharp face Nghted when he saw them
approaching, and. as Corlnne toolk her seat by his
elde, he pressed hey hand,  Presently his case was
called awd his lawyer arose to offer ball. e pre
gented Colonel Rivers, The ol man was a spectacle
of grave decorum, e answercd the questions put
to him about his residence, his family, hls place of
business aml iz property, which he eonvenlently lo-
cated {n staten Tsland, Nlagara Connty, Jersey City and
Morrisania.  He was worth 8300000, e owed
nothing. e displayed his deeds.  He had pever been
a bondsman before.  He didn’t know Tulitz, but was
willlng to sk the badl to restore peace to the troubled
mind of this poor little child, the orphan of Lis old
friend and neighbor. Never was thors & bondsman
offered mors unfamiliar with the forms and ecrn
monies necessary to the meord of the recognizanee.
He had to be told whers ke should sign, :.'"TI" P\jl‘ll
then he started to put his pame fn the wrong place,
Hut at last it was dune and Tulitz was free.

Corlnne’s eyes were full of wears when the old man
gently dreew her arm within bis and led her from the
court-room, with Tulltz and his lawyer following.
He walked with thom as far as Broadway and then
ho turned to say good-bye. Ile kissed her hand
gallantly anl ealled Tullts asido.

= skip!" he sall, © and be quick about It.®
1. E.; Q.

CRUSHED,

% You seem to be In trouble,” satd a philanthrople
eltizen a8 he paused befors an old mau who sat on
one of the benches fn the City Hall Park looking the
pleture of woe] “ what's the matter "

“Yes, 1 am In trouble—right |oto It deep,” replied
the old man mournfully,

“ Are you siek, or out of work, or anything of that
kind 1" went on the gentleman,

“ No, that atn’t 1t," sald the old man, “but my boy,
only 'bout twelve yoars old, has been took up for
stealln’,”

“ That'y bad—1s there anything In it do you think?1”

“Yes, he was takin' & shirt from the t
store in the Bowery when the cop b lntlr::" il
“That ls very sad, very,” sald the kind hearted

gentleman, % There can't be anything much harde,
than tw have such a boy, No WIM!,'I! :tlm l;ur:l dluf
cours

“Yes," replied the oldl man as he looked
ground, “It’s pretty tough at my age to h“:"‘;,h":
kind of 3 boy. And there haln't nu excuse for i,
ne'ther; I told him be'd got to be mighty kearful or
they'd snatch him. 1 guess the next time | want a
shirt I'll 1tft 1t myself and not trust no bey. You
well say it is sad : 1 onet thought that boy w be &
E:ll"‘lfl)ﬂ to my deolinin” years but [t seems It aln't to

— -
FOREIGN TASTE IN JEWELEY,
From The Jewellors' Weokly.

A clever French lady has preparod the following
schedule of the world's taste In jewalry :

Oplsntal —Leaulftul stones; poorly cut and joorly
|

monnted

Husslan—Fanltless stones; mountings which lack
style.  The jJewelry Is rioh, but whaout iaste oe
urlginalley.

Engllst —Cholee stones ; mountings beastly and ex-
cesnlvely heavy.

German.—Poverty strickan and in bad taste,

| juring the lnings of the stomach.
| dispase germs as possible should be removed from the

HEALTH HINTS.

HOW TO BE WELL AND MISERABLE.

The mild weather—or something--is bringing fose
ward a romarkably large amount of advies about whal
to do to preserve health and live to be a hundeed years
old. There 18 never any lawk of advice from the
health and longevity experts, but a warm wintep
always seems (o call out an especially largs supply.
It the people of this countey lived fip to half the ad-
viee glven them by physlcians and sclentists who have
got hold of theories. and (bt worked as well as they
clalm, sickness would be almost unknown, Plg-
uratively speaking, most of ts appear 1o be.s veury tall
teee and sewer-gas and disease germs are sitting aronnd
the foot of It howling and trying to ellmb up and get us

We may sit down to our breakfasts, but the food
Is adulterated and we don’t cat the right kmd  We
go to our offices, but the alr (sn't fit to breathe, and the
silver quarter we get In making change affer lancheon
has typhold fever germs on it.  We lie down fo sleop
at nfeht, but thawrosom fsn't properly ventilated and the
oleetrle eurrents don't go right,  And over all our
dally lfe, when we ead, work, play, sleep; while we
stay at home and while we travoel, hangs the dread
monster, sewer-gas.  Sewer-zas has been Known to
chass ® strong, healthy man all the way throngh
Harlem and half across Westchester County, gatning
on him at every jump.

These various enemies of the human res will also
eo-operate to a surprising extent, It has been shown
by tecent elaborate cxperiments earvied on by Dr
Foogay, of Boston, that malaria will frequently ged
hold of » man and hang on till scwer gas comes up and
flulshes him, Dr. Foogay has also shown that there
15 nothing safe In this world excopt bran pudding and
a vacuum, and he is preparing an ludictment agains®
the vaenum.

Personally, 1 hate always tried to live the way
thess th=oretlcal gentlomen advised fn most things.
Take, for Instance, the movements of the electrio cur-
ponts, This s something you do pot hear about as
often as sewsr-gas or tobacco, but when you do sea
an article on the subject (t is deep, Beveral years
ago 1 read a paper by Professor Crazybone, in which
ho showed that yon should sleep with your head
toward the north so the electrie currents on thelr way
to the nortf pole would pass through the body the
right way. The plan looked reasonable and I ade
Justed my bed to meet [ts requirements. A few years
after T ran across an oqually soholarly article by Dr
Allhead, in which he proved that the electric eurrend
shouldn't pass from the feet to the head, but from the
heml to the feet, and, therefore, we should all sleep
with our heads towasd the south. I turned my bed.
Now, at this late date, there comes an elaborate re-
port of meent fnvestigations by Professors Dry and
sear, In which It 1s shown that the electric currents
are bad for the body no matter how they pass through,
and the minimum of danger 1s found in slesping with
the head towanl the cast or the west, [ have aga'n
woarlly tarned my bed,  Perhaps after awhils (¢ will
get so I ean get up In the night and changn {ts posl-
tion., If any man will show me a bed hung on &
pivet T will buy 11, 1 am quiotly working on a bed-
Stend myselt which ean ba wound up like a clock and
will revolve all night amd oceaslonally get up on Its
hind casters and prance about the room and turn a few
handsprings.

If you are a man who wishes to retain his health you
should rise at & o'clock In the morning. You have

| slept, of course, In & chamber the windows of which

were open, allowing froe access and cireulation of tha
alr. Tt the bedelothes should happen to be blown oft
at & o'clork you might get up then. though this is &
disputed point, D, Harpevaer clalming that you should,
while Dr, Withersd Is posithve that (n order to be
regular {1 your habits you should stay in bed tll
6, even without the elothes. HRegularity, the doctor
says, is the keynote of life, and the man who gots up
wg? mornings at 6 and others at 5, does se at his
PAII!E rising taks a col bath for twenty minu
practics with dumb-bells for ten minutes, go
doors and walk briskly up hill for ten minutes, run
up a stsep Lill or the roof of an Eplscopalian oﬁmh
for ten minutes, practiee high fumping and bhand-
springs for five minutes, Enter the house and sl
dowi to breakfast at exactly 7 o'elock

Reniembes that ~versthing depends on what you de
not eat.  Dr. Hoobss, of Philadelpbis, has made the
food question a life study and yon eannot do better
than to follow his adviee. In the first place, you
must not eat meat (n any form.  Meat is not a natural
food of man, The man who eats meat is weak; the
one who makes & dist of vegetables is strong.  This
ts {lnstrated, Dr. Husks has ably pointed out, even In
the animal Kingdom ; the stronger and more robust
feed un veg while the ker and
lesa active are meat-eaters. To show the forco of
this It will only be ne essary to eall your attention to

1 1 fabl

| the weak and nerveless lion and the powerful and

sggressive lamb; the deblilitated tiger and the hearty
hen,

Dr. Musls cannot, of course, recommend all kinds
of vegetable food, but has prepared a list of things
which he considers comparatively safs when nos
slultoratsd and which have not been expossd to dis
Pasn gArms or sowergas,  You may select for break-
fast not above three dishes from the following list:
Macaronl, graham gems, oatmeal, eracked wheat,
Lulled oats, husked eorn, patent infant food, hominy,
string boans, warm water, 0sts In the sheaf, corne
starch pudding, taploca, sago, bran, shorts and mill-
feesl, Do mot overload your stomach, Keep your
appetite umler control at any cost. Remember that
you eat to Hve and not live to eat. If the bran or the
oats are ton great temptations bauish them from your
tabla, Do not, I bog of you,.beconie a vietim of bran.

The oatmeal i5 recommended as best to start the
breakfast on. It may tale elther the form of mush,
gruel or porrdge.  Each (s made br the addition of
water fo Jie oatmenl, but a wide diffrience s mads
{n the eooling, the mush being coolisd over a slow fire,

the gruel over a moderate fire, and the porrfdge over &
an exceellent second

quick fire,  Hran blseoits make

course, Do not forget to praciise mileration,  The
bran ston'd be corefulls sifted before using and the
eoaresr part retalned for the blseuits o not over-
out,

Yan will unfortnnately have to drink something,
experiments by Professor Rollingstons in an attempt to
prove that deinking any kiud of fluld Is sinaply a hahit
having  fatled. Dr, Husks cannot for an Instant
consider anything but water. Tea and coffee arm
dangerous, Weo ean learn much as to what to eat
and drink from & study of the lower animals, whose
tastes anid Instinets have not bean corruptel as have
man's. The cow doos not drink tes, nor, for that
matter, coffea either, 1f man was not enfechlod by
gonerations of coffec and fea denking he mighe be as
large and strong as the cow.,

Nothing but water should be drunk for breakfast,
or, Indesd, other meals, It shoull be as near as
possible at’a temperature of pinety-eleht degreea 80
a5 to avold eracking the enamel off the testh or In-
As many of the

water before using by bolling, and, If possible, dis
tlng. Fven then you will swallow a largs nums
ber of germs every time yon deink.  You should of
course have & flter. In a recent paper Dr. Warhem
strongly recommends Dr. Snachem's flter, and during
the course of an addeess dellvered the other day by

Dr. Snachem, he spoke highly of Dr. Wachem's filter,
Dy, Scarchparty, who has & patent’ ventllator ta sell,
speaks highly of both filters, Probably you had
botter get buth,  The cow dues not use s fllter, bug

I"h“’i are pot men.
1

Rise from the tabls promptly at half past 7, with
a alight fesling of hunger. You will thus know that
vou have not esten too much. No matter if the
third dish of bran does look tempting, do not weakly
vield. For an hour after breakfast fndulgs In lght
and humorous conversation. Do not sttempt any
waork, as the forces of the body are engaged in digest-
ing the macaron! you ate and should not be disturbed.
Do not for an instent think of Indulging In & clgar.
Tohacen |5 polsonous. Clgarettes are worse than
clgars.,  Dr. Jekle and Professor Hyde pstimate that
if our old friend, the cow, were to smoke a clgareits
it would Kill her. Dr. Sombody says that no man
can smoks three cigarettes a day and live to be forty
years of age. The fact that there are men living
sixty years old who have smoked more than that per
day only shows to what lengths men will go right

in the face of sclence. A Httle learning 4

thing. * Had these men the least respect ?u%g:dﬁ'a
setenee,” says Dre. sombody, “they would have lain
down at forty and died. What kind of & way is it
fur & man to act In this nipeteenth century o go
smoking around for twenty years alter wo have do-
clared him dead 7*  Unless you want to go on think-

| Ing thar you are allve after all of wa selentists know

ou e dewl, you want to let

wel enough that
ateh yourself clusely for sympe

clgarottes  alone.

toms of gouty
After the hour of light and vivaclons conversation

vou may walk about for thirty minutes, taking care

1o keep your shoulders well back and to breathe
| twenty or twenty-one Umes per minute.
| begin the business of the day-—-attempting to exclude

After thia

Austeian,—~Ieavier than the English, laste on a | sewer-gns from your house,  Take a practical plumber

pur with the German.
Itallan.—Has wot advanced
Pompell
Bpanish.— Nothing but votive offrrings.
French.—With medlocrs stones, & itk gold and
much taste Incomparable jawelry 1s producpd.
The author has nothing to ot inwﬂrw work-
manship, but the moaders of * Weekly™ have nn
ecided luns agu that thalr products eombine
all the beau and none of the defects of all the rest
v

since the days of |

of wheat, osts and 1

and & good sanitary physiclan with you and go over

your house looking for gas. A light luncheon of

whent and oats may be taken at 1 o'clock, and dinner

o 1o 18 hed by 8 oeleck ik
1y fal p. Do npot dr&n:ﬁw

A ious 1" St B, et o T
us

- X, m“ - reaths as nu;

Go slow on these things.




